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a ne i ragtag vj 

To fcarlet indignation and bedew. 

Her paftors grade with faithful Englifh bloud. 

North. The King of heauen forbidtour Lo.the king. 
Should fo with ciuill and vnciuil armes ' -i • 

Be ruflit vpon.Thy thrife noble Coofin, 

Harry Bultingbrooke doth humbly kifle thy hand. 

And by the honourable toipbe he fwcare s. 

That ftands vpon your royal grandfires bones, 

And by the royalties of both your blouds 
Currents that fpring from one aioft gracious head. 

And by the buried hand ofwarlike Gaimt, 

Andby the worth and honor of himfclfc, 

Comprifing al that may be fwornc or fayd. 

His comming hither hath no further fcope. 

Then for hisltncall royaltics,and to begge 
Infranchifemcflt immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy royal partic graunted once. 

His glittcrimgarmeshce will commend to ruft, 

His barbed ftecds to ftablcs.and his heart 
To faithful feruice of your,Nlaiefty. 

This fweares nee, as hce isprinceftc iuft, 

And as I am aGcnclemanl credit him. 

King Northumberland^/ thus the Bung returner, 

His noble Coofin is right welcome hither. 

And al the number of his fairc demaundes v ; t V ond '*i 
Slial be accomplifht without contradiftion* 

With all the gracious vttcrancc thou haft, 

Speake to his gentle hearing kindcommends. 

King We do dpbafe our felues Coofin, do we not? 

To looke fo poorcly a.nd to fpeakc fo fairc? 

Shal we cal backc Northumberland and fend 

Defiance to the traitor and fo die. 

Aum. No good my Lord, lets fight with gen tle words, 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful fwords, 
King Oh God»ph God that ere this tong of mine, 
Thatlaidcthe fcntence ef dread banifhment 
On yon proud manfhould take it ofFagaine, 

With wordsoffooth! Oh that I were as great 
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As is ray griefe, or lefler than my name 1 
Or that 1 could forget what I haue beene! 

Or not remember what I muft be now! 

, Swell ft thou (proud heart) lie giue thcc fcope to beats, 

Since foes haue fcope to bcate both thee and me. 

Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bulirngbrooke* 
King What muft the King do now? muft he Inbuilt} 

The King fhal do it : muft he be dcpofdc ? 

The king ihal be contented : muft h c loofe 
The name of a Ki ng ? a Gods name le t it go t 
lie giue myicwels for a let ofBeades : 

My gorgeous pallas for a hermitage : 

My gay apparc! for an almefmans gownct 
My figurde goblets for a di/h of wood: 

My feepter for a Palmers walking ftaflfe : 

My fubieAs fora pairc ofcarued Saintes, 

And my large kingdomc for a litlc graue » 

A little little graue, an obfeure graue, 

Or lie be buried in the Kings hie way. 

Some way of common trade, where fubie&s feete 
May hourely trample on their foueraignes head; 

For on my heart they treade now whilft I liuc: 

And buried once, why not vpon my head? 

Aume rle thou wcepft (my tender-hearted coofin) 

Week make foulc weather with dcfpifcd tearcs; 

Our fighs and they fhal lodcg the fummer corne. 

And make a dearth in this reuolting land: 

Or Ihal we play the wantons with cur woes, 

And make fonie prely match with fheading tcares. 

And jdws to drop them dill vpon one place. 

Til they haue fretted vs a pairc pfgraues 
Within the earth, and there in laidejthere lies 
Two kinfinen digd their graues with weeping eies: 

Would not this ill do wel? wcl well I Tee, 

Italkebutidlcly, and you laugh at me. 

'Moftraightie Prince my LordNoithumbcrland, 

What faies king<Bullingbrooke, wil his maieftie 
Giue Richard leauc to liue till Richard dye, 
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